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"Tough the supreme court of Arkansas,"
said Senator Berry of that state."has never

passed upon the questioa, the legislature
of the state has passed a joint resolution
declaring that the proper pronunciation of
Arkansas Is as If the name was spelled
Arkansaw. In the state every one says
Arkansaw. and it is only outside of the
state that the name is ever heard of with
the 'as' pronunciation, as in Kansas. There
Is a k-ger.d that the supreme court has of-
ficily declared this pronunclation to be
the correct one, but such is not the fact.
Originally the name was Arkansa. Sibley.
one of the first writers on the question,
held that the proper way to spell the
name was to add the s'. and his idea was
adepted. This was in 180-, and it has been
spelled with the 's' since, though, as said
before. is pronounced as if the termina-
tion was 'aw' instead of 'as.'

* * * * *
Prof. L. E. Condon of Boston, who has

been here for some weeks, recuperating
his health, like many other Bostonians,
wants to introduce reforms in connection
with educational matters. In explanation
of one reform which is very near to his
heart he said: "I am trying to get educa-
tioral people interested in the extens:on of
the multiplIcalion table. As you know, the
ordinary child conquers the multiplication
table in one tern or less. Many of them
learn it as a song, it is true. but they learn
it-now if they can get up to the twelve
times twelve as easily as they do, what
good reason is there that the table should
not b.- exiended, bay up ts fifty times fifty.
It is leariled easily. is good j-ra-tice, and
I am zsre it would l:e of be.! it to the
aseragepe-rson toabe able to instantly give
;he multiple of any figure up t: fifty, as
readily as the great numlaer new do these
up to twelte."

One of 'he sad things in our business,"
said an auctioneer, "is to sell out the con-
tents of boarding housis. There are a
I umber of women who open up a boarding
house without the shgatest experience
whatever in the busine-. and it very fre-
quently happeLns that they fail. They think
that because there ars a number of other
women who make boarding houses a suc-
cess that they can tio so. So they get to-
gether the recessary money to make a
start. .'nd in they go. It does not take
long for them to discover that there is a
seierce In keeping boarders of which they
are ignarant. Their boarders find it out
also. The result is that they have to give
tip. -nd we are called in to sell them out."

"The photographs of the White House
children. it we could secire them, wL.ld
have an enormous sale," said a well-known
photograph-er. "but so far Mrs. Cleveland
has never allowed a picture of them to
be male for sa!'. Of caurre she has had
photos m.Ale for her own 'us. but stp.p:
there. It . surpr'ing how rnany c'ls v'e
havy. for them from visitors .t3 the city.LDuring the Atlanta Oxposit:in a fake pn-
tgrapner got out a li ture of what lie
c' *imlto b :he Whihe House children.
and4 it ha-l a ready sale there, but the Pres-
ilent nut a voto or, it whe'n he went down
there, an'l the sile was killed."

* * * * *
"I think the patent business feels the

hard tim-s." remarked a hustling patent
attorney. "more than anytihing else. In-
vrntors are as plenty as exer, but they have
not got the irorey to carry ,n their in-
ventions. Up -to two years ago we were
kept buL.y. Iut just now we have plenty of
Iisure time on our hands. The fact that
not one patent In every hundred issued
ever pid the expenzes of the patent has
n.) such effect upon the busIness as the pre-
vailing tin es."

"I was glad to see that the proprietor of
one of our 'sabocns on wheels' was arrested
here last week," said -Mr. Frank Harding
of Montgcmery county, Mi. "As you
know," he said. "local option prevails in
Montgomery county, and as a coniequence
quite a number of fellows are engaged in
the busine:s of carting liquor from this
city out into our county. The most ofthose engi in this trflie are colored, as
are the majo-rity of the buyers. The sa-liens on wheeils. howeter. n)w kiep the
customers in the county regularly suppliedand cause a great deal of troube. Therecre at least a dozen of these vehicleswhich now make daily trips through ourcounty."'
"Contriry to the general opinion," said

31r. Ruio el Stephens, one of the largest
fruit growers of the Sacramiento i-alley,
''it is the small fruit farms in California
which pay the best. The big frutit farms
are very expensive to manage, an:] as every
erson about them has to be hiredl, there

are many leaks and weak points. The
tratnsportation feature is, perhaps, more
Important than all things else combined,
for unless the fruit can be shipped, and
property shipped, there is no money in the
business. In the end the big farms will
pay, but at present the small growers have
the best of it, for they can handle all they
raise. It is strange to us that you people
in the east pay twenty-five cents per pound
for 3Lalaga or Tokay grapes, when out
there we are glad to sell them for from
31.~ to $1T per ton, or less than one cent per
poutnd. The railroads and midl~le men get
all the money, and what is worse, the con-
sumer has to pay such high prices that he
does not feel able to buy all the fruit he
should."

One of the most interestedl persons In the
United States Supreme Ciourt room on
3Monday hst was a lady. As Mir. Justice
Harlan bc'an to read the opinion of the
court in the Stanford case she was so anx-
ious to hear every word of it that she
stood up and leaned forward. The Star
nriter sat next to her. As the last words
of the dec.slon were read affirrring the ac-
lion of the courts in California her face
brigijtenEd up, and as she turned to leave
the court room she remarked audibly,
"Thank Glod for that, for It will be good
news for Helen- now I will telegraph her."
In explaining her remark afterward she
said: "One of the profesors of the Stan-forl t'niversity was engagel to be marriol
to my niece, but he hesit-sted about getting
m'arrie.l until this cane was decidedl, for, if
it went agriinst lrs. Stanfor., the univers-
ity wiu!:1 be greatly durraged, and hewwauld be out oIf a position." The tele.:ram
was set. and thrtee hours afterward came
this reply: "'I hanks fi-r yoir telegratm. We
will be married M1ay 14." The young
lady was fsormerly a re-s'lent of thIs city.
"Should the law finally order the Secre-

tary of Agriculture to purchase seeds for
public distribution," raid a clerk of the
.Agricultural Department. "it iwill play no
figure with this year's crops, for the rea-
son that it will take ec-nsidlerale time to
get the seed and arrange for distribution.
and then the season for planting will
'he nast in many sections. It Is al-
Teaidy too late for plaiting in some of the
southern states and in ('alifi'rnia, where
the work ha already been hegun. It will
be all right for IM7, but as far as 1806i is
concerned It is not in It, it matters not
bow much or what kind of a law will be

"Th'e appearance of CoL. James 0. Berret
as master of ceremonies at the Berret
Public School on Washington's birthday,"
observed an old citizen, "Impressed upon
me very forcibly how little we know and
how silly we act at times. Only thirty-
five years ago I was the chairman of a
delegation of citizens who joined in a pro-
test agaist te aetbfams..., of . ....li
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school at the corner of 14th and Q streets,
where the Berret school now stands. I
remember the argument I made before the
school board, and again before the eity
councis of that day, in opposition to the
location of the school. I not only argued
that It was too far out in the country, but
insisted that no man who heard me would
ever see the city built out so far. I have
lived -to see how badly I was mistaken, and
so have many who heard my foolish
speech. Col. Berret told me then that I
was m'staken, and that he was sure he
would live to see public schools placedthree miles further out on 14th street, and
that there would be plenty of children to
attend them. He was right and I was
wrong, and I am glad to be able to say so.
but, the Lord knows, I did not think so
then."

The other afternoon a number of men
were gathered on a corner near the Center
Market indulging in war talk, when a
seedy-looking individual with a seedier-
looking rooster under his arm walked to-
ward them.
"Skuse me, gen'l'men, but I'm lookin' fer

somethink in your line," he drawled out
as he shambled up to the group. "I'm
lookin' fer a good hot scrap." There was
blood in his eye-blood of the real, gory
kind-and the plumage of his rooster indi-
cated a nature of the same aggressive stuff.
The men addressed looked at the stranger c

in a perplexed though amused way; but
there was no response. Then the country-
man threw (own his challenge."I'll bet a dollar an' a half that my Irooster kirf lick anythink yer kin bring I
for'ard." and he dropped his fighting stock
on the pavement to strut about.
"Think we carry chickens about in our

pockets?" ventured one of the party, while
a grinning little street urchin called to his
companions to "Git onto the hayseed."
"Ain't yer got ary chicken?"
"Not a chick."
"Well, I kin put myself in th' rooster's

place an' 'Eck any man in ther hull crowd
fer the same price." Then as he saw that
none of them was in a hurry to take him
up he added, "Or I kin take any two of
yer duck-nerved tribe."
Several of the men turnedl slightly red,

but none wanted the chance of a scrap with
the farmer.
The m.in with the hayseed in his hair

and feathers on his chin waited patiently
for an acceptance, but as he got none he
bristled uD.
"Kin the hull crowd of yer do anythink I

with me?"
But still the crowd was immovable.
"Wall, I'll be gol darned, talk about yer

patriitism. Ther ain't a speck in yer hull
durn set. What 'ud the kentry do ef they
wuz all like you? Yher I offers ter tite the
hull crowd with the odds on yer side, an',
by hookey, yer ain't got nerve enough ter
take me up."
An the old farmer turned on his heel

and walked away in disgust.
On the 1l'h street car last night was

witnessed a scene that made the passen-
gers indignant. A boy was placed on the
car at the2 Peace monument, so much in- I
toxicated that he was insensible. The lit-
tle fellow did not look to be over ten
years of age, certainly not over twelve
years, and yet he was helplessly drunk.
His breath perfumed the whole car, his
head hung limp upon his breast. He was 9
unconscious and no one with him to take i
care of him. Where and how he had ob- Ctainedl the licluor could not be learned, but
as I left the car the boy still slept with
his head down.

A UNIQUE SETTLEMENT.

How a Defendant Got Clear of a
Plain Case Against Him.

W. A. Woolwine of Los Angeles, who was
here in the interest of the San Pedro 1
harbor project, formerly lived in Tennessee,
and tells the following story of Judge I.
M. Key, now retired:
A mountaineer who seemed to be half

witted was brought Into court charged with
moonshining.
"Are you guilty or not guilty?" asked

the judge.
"I don't know what yo' mean?" returned i

the prisoner.
"Did you or did you not make liquor

without paying license?"

"'Course I did. It's good likker, jedge."
"Well, didn't you know it was wrong?"
"'Course not. Pap made it, an' he wer a t

good man, a preacher."
There was such a vacant look In the

man's face that Judge Key believed him to
be semi-idiotic. Turning to the district at-
torney he said: "I don't know what to do I
in this case. The man is evidently non
compos mentis."

"I'll tell yo', jedge," suggested the cul-
prit. "sposin' we jess let this thing drap on
both sidies."1
And the case was "drapped."

The Siage Villain's Apology.
From the, Phii:madelphia Itecord.
Does anybody know why the stage vii-

lain always smokes cigarettes? Here's a
the true version, as told by the "heavy I
man" of one of the local stock companies.
The gentleman in question is an in-

veterate cigar smoker, and after the man-
nier of his kind, cigarettes are very dis-
tasteful to him, as any cigarette fiend who(
witnesses his performance can see. And'
yet nearly every night he is obliged to I
saunter about the stage, pull a cigarette
from a silver case, and puff it while he
concocts all sorts of villainous schemes.
If you ask him why ho doesn't smoke
cigars he wlil tell you that no propertyriran, however important the company may
be. will consent to supply cigars. Cigar-
ettes are much chcraper, and the stage vil-
lain who defies all traditions and smokes
cigars always dloes so at his own expense.
And this is rather expensive, inasmuch as
the villain of the drama usually wears a
dress suit, is supposed to be plentIfullyt
supplied with ill-gotten gains. and onlyc
takes two or three puffs at whatever he is
smoking bef'ore throwing it away. Until
the property man volunteers to furnish
cigars we must be cot tent with the cigar-
ette- smoking stage villains.

Sure of It.
From Brooklyn Life.
Mrs. Cashman-"Did you see the paInt-

ing Mr. Solidrocks bought-a genuine Ru-
bens"
Mr. Cashman-"It isn't genuine."
Mrs. Cashman-"Do you claim to be a '9

judge?"
Mr. C'ashman-"I claim to be a judge of

anything Solidrocks buys in that line. He
gets stuck every time."

-- -a
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s"I'm suah the count is an impostor."t"Oh! my goodness me, deah boy, don't say a

"I wouldn't, doncherknow, but he just told rime that when he married Miss Rolingold he Ia
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C. AL Barnes of Prescott, Aris., is at the
formande.
"The President's veto of the school land
ease bill is of very great interest to us,"
te said, "and the more so because it looks
a though it might lead to a renewal of the
tht against the territorial officers. Before
he appointment of Governor Hughes.
harges were filed against him, but not-
rithstanding this, he was appokated and
onfirmed. Last June. these charges were
enewed, and other officials were implU-ated. No P.ction has been taken. The
'resident did not object to the leasing of
he school lands in Oklahoma under a law
imost Identical with the one asked for byLriona, and it is thought that very posibly the reason was that while he did not
rant to reopen.the Hughes case, he did not
rant to add to the sources from which
unds were derived for the reason that Itnight serve to increase the bitterness of
he fight made against the officials."
R. D. Blakeley of Tahlequah, Indian ter-
itory, Is at the Howard. Referring to
natters in his section ha said: "The In-
lians, I think, will never be willing to
lecome citizens of the United States. They
mnow that while some would be greatly
)enefited, others would become paupers.
t would be an interesting subject of study
o review the results of the government's
are of the Indians from a standpoint
hat I have never seen it treated from,
hat cf paternilism in government. In-
lians as a rule are notoriously improvident
Lmd totally ignorant of business. and yet
n all of the five tribes there is not a poor
r.dian. Every one is well off, owns'a
Lrm and an Income, and they are five
lations without paupers. The government
s their guardian, and while there is much
aid about faith not being kept with these
vards of the nation, the fact remains that
t pays well to be an Indian."

Judge C. R. Black, a well-known lawyer
f Chicago, Is at the Arlington, and % hen
een by a Star reporter had some urgent
'bjections to make against the United
Itates Supreme Court law library as at
oresent constituted. "It Is the only li-
rary I ever saw," he said, "without a
atalogue. It Is the largest and most
omplete law library in the United States,
ut actually those contained in ordinary
aw offices are more useful to the lawyers,
nd how the justices of the United States
lupreme Court use it I do not know. The
ast catalogue is in 1861, and all of the
iublications for nearly thirty years are
vithout cataloguing. The room is too full
-there is not space enough, and if the li-
rarians were not gifted with a remarkable
:nowledge of the place it would be almost
seless. Why it should be allowed to re-
Pain without any means of ready reference
o the great mass of books I don't see."

Col H. G. Otis, editor of the Los Angeles
'imes, Is at the Shoreham. Yesterday he
ook a trip to Antietam battlefield, upon
which, at the time of the battle, Col. Otis
ed the extreme left of the federal troops.
ipeaking of his trip, he said: "I recognized
he place as soon as I saw it. It is remark-
ble how little change there has been since
he war. The same old stone fences that
were there then are still standing, the
rEes appear to be almost as they were
hen, and the old church Is there, al-
hough that has been remodeled and is
omewhat different. My troops passed over
cornfield at the time of the tight, and

hat ground Is a cornfield now. In fact, it
Doked as though the place had not chang-
d at all, and it scarcely needs the tablets
ut there by the government to give a per-
ect comprehension. All of the natural
nonuments mentioned in history are un-
isturbed."

"There are so many stories told of the
agacity of dogs," said Albert Langworthy
t the Cochran, "that It would seem that
othing new could be added to tgem. But I
nce owned one that kept perfect record of
he days of the week, anXy a sharp trick
ucceeded In getting ,wo days' rest every
aturday and Sunday. Our family lived in
leoria county. Illinois, and were Advent-
sts, recognizing Saturday as the day of rest,while adjoining our settlement were peoplewho observed Sunday. I had a collie named
)ick, and, having sold my cattle, disposed
f the dog to a man who observed the first
lay of the week. The first Saturday he was
here Dick came to my house, a distance of
hree miles, and spent the day, returning
he next morning. To his surprise, he found
n that way he had two days of rest, duringwhich the cattle were kept in the barn lot
Lnd needed no driving. After that everytaturday he came to me. never on any other
lay, but I could never keep him over Sun-
lay."
"The finest collection of temperance texts
nd precepts I ever saw is in a saloon in
iy town," said Henry T. Thompson of
owa City, Iowa, at Willard's. "The pro-
rietor of the saloon is the son of a very
realthy man in the east, who formerly
raveled for his father. Whisky was his
ane and finally at the close of one of his
prees the father discharged him, sent him
10,000 in cash and told him that It was the
ist cent he would ever get. The son sober-
d tp and made up his mind to two things,
hat he would get back the money he had
pent and he would discourage drunken-
Less. He fitted uip an elegant bar, overrhich was inscribed, "Wine is a mocker."
.nd elsewhere are mottoes, "At last It bit-.
th like a serpent and stingeth like an
dder." At one end of the room is a hand-
ome painting portraying with wonderful
ividness the drunkard's fate. Along the
ar are inlaid the words, "A drunkard
anrnot enter the kingdom of heaven." If
man is intoxicated he cannot buy a drink

s the saloon at any price, and the saloon
eeper claims to be doing a temperance
,ork. Incidentally he has stopped drink-
rig and is getting rich."

"Talking about favorite sons," said John
.Taylor of Indianapolis at the Cochran,
reminds me of some talk I heard before I
rft home of the Indiana delegation being
sked to vote for C. W. Fairbanks.
'be movement has not yet crystallized.
nd I could not say for publication that It
(111 be done, but with ex-President Har.

ison's letter regarded as final there would
e very little trouble. I think, in having
ir. Fairbanks' name presented, and in
ase a dark horse is nominated he would
tand as good a chance as any other man.
ly his own efforts he has arisen to the
ront rank'of the profession, and Is strong
rith business and financial men owing to

he reputation he acquired for safety and
onservatism during the years that he was

eneral attorney for the Indiana, Bloom-
rigton and Westerft Railroadl Company and

onfidential man of Austin Corbin. He has

massed a :arge private fortune. He has
Iways taken an active and- unselfish partri politics, was the choice of his party for

inited States Senator and is a magnetic
san. If the favorite son Idea becomes

revalent Indiana will put in the name of
.W. Fairbanks."

HIS LEG IS PULLEID.
'hat is the Way a Southern Congress-

man Regards His Lot.
"Some people may think that a Congress-

san saves a pile of money out of his sal-

ry," said a well-15nown southern Congress-
ian, who was talking to a Star reporter
a the vicissitudes of running for office, and
specially for Congress, "but a man has to
*e a small walking bank to accommodate

he large number of his 'friends' and sup-

lorters who need a little money for some

.rgent matter. In my state we have to

make campaigns and appear liefore the

eople at meetings. Well, I have never at-
ended a meeting but that I did not haveome kind of a subscription poked Into myace. Somebody wants something for a

hurch and for missionary purposes or for

elping some fellow who' has been burned
ut.
"You can't avoid subscribing, and have

s head the lis~t with the largest sumn. Then

bouf the time you think you are through
rith having your leg pulled some lazy fel-
w will walk up and say: 'How do, gineral?
had ter quit my work ter come out and hear

ou terday. and I thunk yer mout giv' me

dollar.' While you have the greatest con-
mpt for. the man, you gite him the dollar.
"When you leave the meeting you are out

nywhere from 320) to 550. These are just

few Instances of what a candidate has to
pend money for. After he gets throughbe camplgn and Is 'elected he has to fur-ish every dead beat from his district who

lIould happen to come to Washington with
ioney. I've actually given them money
nd railroad tickets to get home and have

A RT A ?D ARTISTS

The m.ry' art lovers who during the
week have thrqnged. to the Cosmos Club
to see the exhibition of the boclety -01
Washington Artistm have been especially
interested in those pictures which received
awards, and seemed to give their hearty
approbation t the decision of the com-
mittee. A ju f five, Dr. Swan M. Bur-
nett and Mr. Bernard Green of the board
of managers of the Cosmos Club, and
Messrs. S. HM Kauffmann, F. 13. McGuire
of its art conimittee, and J. M. Bonham of
the general mepbership, was appointed by
the board of; a"agers to purchase one
picture for the club, and to decide on sev-
eral others to i-ecelve honorable mention.
The members of the jury came to an mil-derstanding on Monday evening, and the
next morning cards were placed on the
fortunate canvases. "Gloucester Moor,"by Max Weyl, was the picture purchasedto adorn the club rooms, and it is sure to
be a source of constant pleasure to the
members. Four pictures were awarded
honorable mention. In Carl Weller's ad.m!rable landscape called "After the Rain,"which received one of them, the middledistance is particularly good, and the en-semble presents a very true picture ofthe moist ground, with the clouds justbreaking away. Another honorable men-tion was awarded to Miss Bertha E. Per-rie's "Harvest Time," a delightful littlelandscape in water color. Mr. S. JeromeUhls work was certainly deserving of anhonorable mention, though many thoughth-s "Guardian of the Peace" a strongerpictuic than his "Puritan Maiden," whichreceived the award. William H. Coffin's"Portrait of a Friend" also received amention. As Mr. Coffin is a young manand has not exh!bited before, his successis the more (narked. IThough last year the club bought MissJane Br!dgham Curtis' "Princess," no pub-lic prize has been offered before. The pur-chase of a picture and other awards willundoubtedly have a stimulating effect onthe artists, and it is to be hoped that itwill be continued.

*
*~ *

The exhibition of Wm. .T. Smedley's draw-
ings at Fischer's will give place on Mondayto Mr. E. C. Messer's annual exhibition.
This promises to be, as in past years, a
rare treat, and many hare been looking for-ward to it with iten anticipation.

*
* *

At the new Corcoran Art Gallery the
roofing is now practically finished, and the
men are turning their attention to the in-
terior work. They have been laying the
tbeating pipes and doing a number of smalljobs necessary to put the building in shapefor the plasterers.

*

The pupils of the Art Students' League
and a number of its lay friends are getting
up an entertainment, to be held at Rausch-
er's Hall on the 12th of March. It will
consist in a series of tableaus, represent-ing pictures from "Life," the intervals
to be given over to various musical selec-tions. After the tauleaus the floor will becleared for dancing.

*.

An exhibition of Lucien Powell's work
will follow the exhibition of rare old prints,
which closed this week at Heitmuller's
gallery. Mr. Powell's water colors are wellknown, and will undoubtedly draw manyr-eople to the gallery.

Edwin Lamasure has been painting quite
a number of *agdscapes with his usual
facility in water colcr. These are for the
most part scenes in the vicinity of Wash-
ington, but he is now planning to make a
v'sit to PhIladelphia, and expects to spend
a short time, making sketches abo;ut the
Delaware rivei. As that region is already
familiar to him, and as he knows where the
most picturesque spots are to be found, hewill probably return with a mass of ma-
terial from which to paint many charminglandscapes.

*

The first of thd annual banquets, which
the Society of Washington Artists has de-
cided to inaugurate, was, though originally
intended to be held on the evening of var-
nishing day, postponed one week, and is to
be held this evening at Klotz's cafe. Quite
a number will be present, as each member
has the privilege of bringing a friend, and
all will, with the aid of an appetizing din-
ner and good fellowship, proceed to have a
royal good time.

*
* *

Prof. Andrews, director of the Corcoran
Art School, has invited the several classes
of that institution to visit the Walters gal-
leries, as his guest, on Thursday of next
week. These annual pilgrimages to Balti-
moer, which Prof. Andrews inaugurated
several years ago, are the sources alike of
pleasure and profit to the partipants there-
in, and he both deserves and receives full
recognition of his thoughtful liberality.

*
* *

An interesting exhibition of water colors,
for the most part landscapes, by C. F.
Shuck, is now in the side gallery at Veer-
hoff's. The artist does all his work in the
open air, and is paricularly fond of the
delicate green effects of early spring. Many
of the scenes are wood1 lnteriors and views
taken along the banks of some of the quiet
New England rivers. An exhibition of pho-
tographs of old masters will succeed Carl
Gutherz's picture, "Lux Incarnations," in
the main gallery.

*
* *

Two pieces of- still-life that have been
mucch admired at the Cosmos exhibitiorn are
from the brush of Miss Nellie T. Stafford,
who is particularly successful In that line.

* *
A full-length portrait of Gen. U. S. Granit

is now being exhibited in the Corcoran Gal-
lery by the artist, A. Muiller Ury. It shows
the great general standing bareheaded out-
side his tent in the early morning, holding
a field glass in one hand ard a half un-
folded map in the other. It was on exhibi-
tion for three weeks in New York, and at-
tracted considerable attention. A view ofWashington from the roof of the Arlington,
by Walter Paris, was, a short time ago,placed on exhibition in the gallery. The
view Is looking south toward the monu-
ment, which looms up in the distance.

Not to De Forgotten.
From the Covington (Ky.) Post.
Nipper-"So poor old Soaksby is gone?"
Proprietor Blue Light Saloon--"Yes, he's

gone, but not forgotten. For more'n a year
I've given him a fre3 drink every mornin',
and new he's left a will bequeathin' hisn~crnin' drink to his brother."

f4oreueen.
From the ChikNgo Wnibune.
Jeweler-"You wish 'From George to

Laura' engraved On the inside of the ring?
All right. Shall I-er-cut the 'Laura' the
s;ame depth as the 'George'?'"
The Young Mali glaring at him)-"Yes,sir. I can afford. o buy new rings when Ineed them, sir."

Impressions at a One-Man Show.
F~rom t.Puls

Pater-"Yes; they dre all umnubtedly
clever, especially this one-you can see what
it's all ahnut!"

SEEDS THAT CAME UP

Mr. Theophilus Jones Is a familaia floure
about the Capitol, but while I understoed
that he had a claim before Congress never
became personally acquainted with him un.
til recently. He met me in a corridor of
the Capitol last week and, approaching In
a cautious manner, said:
"The unholy business is to begin again."
"Which unholy business?" I- inquired.
"Why, Congress is going to compel the

Secretary of Agriculture to distribute some
more seeds," he replied. "Do you see me,
sir, ragged and forlorn? It was seeds that
did ,t, apd Congress hasn't allowed my
claim for damage yet. You know about my
claim, of course."
I moved away, and he said:
"Wait a moment.. I'd like to tell you

some facts about House bill 1313, Forty-rinth Congress, for the relief of TheophilusJones. I've got all the correspondence here,and If you'll sit down a minute I'll provethat I am right."
I took a seat between two pillars at theside of the passage as requested, and the

sufferer related the following tale In an
earnest, confidential manner:
"In March of 1875 I wrote a letter to the

Department of Agriculture, asking for
seeds. This would appear to be a harmless
thing, but the Iconoclastic reconducibilityof the then existing form of government
laid Its hold upon me and brought me to
my present condition of inferiorness of al-titude."
The language of the speaker seemed ob-

scure and intemperate and he appeared tobe excited. It was unwise to irritate him
further, however, by attempting to leave
Just at that time, and he proceeded:"A copy of that letter is now in my pos-
session in this package. I asked for some
garden seeds and grass seed. Mark the
words, garden seeds and grass seed. I did
vot, and I make the statement without
mental reservation, I did not ask for any
monstrosities and abnormalities of vegeta-hle growth. The department about the end
of the month sent me a large package. At
the time I asked for those seeds I was a
prosperous man, living in a small western
town and owning a garden patch in the
rear of my house and a yard In front. I
told my wife that I would have that year
a garden and yard to be proud of, and
which would be the envy of all the neigh-bcrs.
"So I planted the seeds in the garden, al-

so the contents of the package marked "ThePride of Moorland Grass Seed" In the front
yard. The package had a request printed on
its back, asking me to report results to the
department. I was willing to accommodate
the government in a little thing like that.
and awaited for an opportunity to tell it
about the grass seed. As you will see bythis note made twelve days later, the yardat that time appeared to be breaking out
in spots. Up to that time I was a happy
man, and the salubrity of concomitant re-
caticoination of antheridium had not made
its appearance in my life.
"These spots I refer to broke out, as I

said, about the 12th of April. The groundheaved up in pimples, and folks began to
ask me did my yard have the hkces.
Things went on that way for some time,
until some white things like ostrich eggs
commenced to peep out of the pimples.On April 24 a man asked me what kind of
bald-headed foliage was I trying to culti-
vate, and they put me in jail for three
days. On the 27th, when I was released,
the things had enlarged to some extent.
and I wrote a letter to the Department of
Agriculture, asking for compensation for
the time spent in jail, and also Informa-
tion about the plants.
"The department replied in this letter, as

you can see, that, owing to an insufficient
appropriation, they could not give me the
money asked for, and that the scientist of
the establishment was of the opinion that
my plants were anamolous angiocarpus,
and appeared to be sui generis. The de-
partment also advised me to let them grow
in the interest of science, and make a
further report. This reply was more dele-
terious in its character than I had ex-
pected, and I dug up the plants. I told the
depaitment in a sharp letter that I was
not going to raise any sui generises for it
or anybody else. I can prove all this to the
satisfaction of any committee.
"Although I dug up the plants one day,

they would grow up again during the
night, and the same old white monstrosi-
ties would be there again in the morning.
"Finding that the plants reappeared each

night, I decided to let them alone awhile,
and see what would happen. About a week
after I reached this decision they had at-
tained a height of fifteen inches, and
smelled like a glue factory. I then bought
several books on botany, and after con-
sulting scientists, began to suspect that
the plants belonged to the order of hymen-
omycetes. That, however, did not prevent
them from smelling like a glue factory, as

-I said before, and I began digging them up
again. This I continued to do for the rest
of the summer, meanwhile continuing my
correspondence'with the department. This
I considered the most unmerited Infliction
of detrimental laboriousness ever put upon
any individual, and I so informed the de-
partment.
"Finally, the whole dastardly conspiracy

was revealer in a letter which I receive
from the department in September, which
stated that, 'through a clerical error, you
were.sent some seeds of a new species of
mushroom from Central Africa, packed in
sawdust. It was the purpose of this de-
partmhent to conduct experiments looking
to the availability of this plant for the
markets of the United States. You evi-
dently sowed the sawdust and mushroom
spawn under the Impression that it was
grass seed. While the department regrets
that a mistake has been made, it is madc
clear by your correspondence tha:t this
mushroom is not desirable as a vegetable
for our markets, and the department will
not make further experiments.'
"Then I had the Representative from my

district introduce a bill in Congress for my
relief, to recompense me for time andl
money spent in digging up thoss raush-
rooms, which died, by the way, late in the
fall."

BULLETS iN BATTLE.

An Old Soldier Throw. Out a Few
H~ints Concerning Shooting.

The old soldier with a hot toddy before
hIm was communicative and The Star re-
'porter was'listening with interest and ask-
ing questions to keep the ball rollIng.
"How did you feel when you went into

your first fight?" he inquired, as most peo-
pie do when they begin to ask a soldier
questtons about his experiences.
"I felt like there were a million places In

the world I'd rather be than where I then
was," was the frank response.
"Were you afraidy'
"Of course I was. I knew those fellows

shooting at us weren't doing it for their
health or for ours either, and I knew
enough about guns to know that they were
dangerors."
"But you overcame your fear as the

fight progressedy'
"Anyhow~I didn't mind It so much. After

while I got mad, and then I forgot anout
myself and wanted to lick the entire army
against us."-e
"Did you ever get shot?"
"Once only, and it was queer about that.

You read stories In the papers about how
It feels to be shot, and I suppose they are
correct, for every man has a different way
of taking his cold lead. I've seen men shot
square in the foreheads, stand for an in-
stant as if turned into stone and then drop
without ever bendinlg a joint; some I've
seen run screaming away and fall dead
with the scream on their lips: r've seen
some grab and clutch at themselves and
spin around as if they had been hit with
a club and didn't know what the matter
was; some drop quietly and say nothing
about it; some jump high In the Sir and
fall stiff as pokers, and so on through a
list of them, no two alike.
"In my .own case I evas fighting in the

woods In a skirmIsh in Virginia on a ter-
rilic hot day. It was lively in there, I can
tell you, and I wasr:'t thinking about my-
relf at all. We had started on a run
through an open space after the Johnntes,
and just as we slowed down, when we saw
they had got too close to the main body for
us to go after them, I began to feel sick
an] weak and told the man next to me
that I thought I must he sunstruck. He
began to say something and everything
grew dark. The next I knew I was in a
hospital with a hoie through my c'hest.
When I got it or how I never knew, but It
couldn't have been more than ten minutesIbefore I collapsed, because a man cculdn't
stand up long with that kind of a ventila-
tor in .his bosom."

?Not Finienl. .

From t'ae Los Angeles (Cai.) Express.
A coroner's jury found In the case of a

man kicked to death by a mule that he suf-
fered death by being run over by a rail-
road train. ~The jury had no blanks about a

ALKAU IKE AND HIS TOWI

"That reminds me," volunteered Alka
Ike. addresing collectively the little grou
of prominent sittisens assmbleE in the rea
estate office of dol. Handy Polk, "of a cli
cumstance that'sorter einmes to my notle
while rm abidin' down In the Panhandi
country, some years back of-"
"What was It you done?' interjected AV

petite Bill, who held himself in high estees
as a wit, "that you had to leave thar?"
."Nuthin*," responded the virtuous Isaac

"I simply come away as a matter of sentd
ment.'
"Popular sentiment?"
:"Naw! This yere exodus of mine hamn
no compulsory git away; I hain't that kin
of a mani Im hoppin' out burcuz I don'
yearn to linger. But when it comes to run
nin' me out without my consent. I am yer
to say that It requires a heap of expe
rience an' the united efforts of a middlir
large settlement to accomplish the gow
work. I remember, one time down yonde
in Arizona, when--"
"Let me see, Ike," Interrupted Dr. Slade

"I believe you started to tell us about a

episcde In the Panhandle country?'
"That's so, much obilged. Doe. Wal, Is

them days. I'm some younger an' endowo
with a heap sight less tum-tum than a

present, an' amongst other things I git
myself sorter tangled up In a love affai
which, as I look back at It through th
dim visters of the years that have tlowr
as the poet would git off, shows up to hav
had Its ar.usin' p'ints, though It han'
strikin' me that way any to speak of a
the time. Tell you how It was. Thar wa
a young lady. livin' on her paw's clair
about three miles out from the settlement
by the name of Gladys Tiddicum. an'-"
"Ho!" broke In the Irrepressible ani

light-minded Appetite Bill. "Couldn'
she "

"Yep," interrupted Ike. "Thar was an:
number of things she could do for it. Sh
might have married me. f'r Instance, o
taken the name of any marriageable felle
In the county, if It hadn't been for on
thing, which was her dad. Pretty girls I
plenty, every place an' all times of th
year-all women folks Is pretty to the mal

who had a good mother-but I rise to sa:
that, outside of the advertisements o
tooth powders an' sech luxuries, I hain'
never seen a female face that could set i1
the game with Gladys Tiddicum.
"She is jest the proper height an' the reg

ulation width, an' her hair-wal, gentle
men, it's curly like these yere little wig
gles you see on grape vines, an' yaller sim
ilar to scrambled eggs. Them eyes o
her'n Is as blue as-er-er-a right nem
lannel shirt, an' soft an' meltin' till yoi
'an't rest. An' them nose-I mean. tha
nose-"
"Git to the focus," Interjected Appetit(

ltill, irreverently.
"Aw, wel, thar warn't a thing abou
Gladys that anybody could object to bu
her dad. He was a sight-old man Tiddi
ct'm r as-any way ycu tcok notice of hir
Looked a heap lika the newspaper picture
f Piesident Kruger of Lhe Transvaal re

publr!', an' he was queerer than an 01
blue goose. He said that he hadn't a shad
der -ft objsecuon to the girl's gittin' mat
ried U she wanted to, purvidin' it was t
the right kind of a man. But his way o

discoverin' the proper pattern of a son-i
law was soma quaint.
"He didn't make inquiries as to the cati

lidate's financial standin'. nor prowl aroun
at night investigatin' his character. H4
simply felt of the young feller's head an
ased his judgment on the shape of It.
"Old min Tiddicum was a phrenologist-

Dr thought he. was, which amounted to th
ame thing-an' when a car didate fo
Gladys' hand put in an appearance her daa
opped on to him sn' felt his bumpas, all

ifthe style of ti~e young feller's head didn'
meet with the old ran's indorsement, tha
was as far as he ever got on the road tc

iliss. I don't reckon Paw Tiddicum was i

phre,.ologist to hurt-likely enough wha
e didn't know about it would have tilled a

heap bigger book than what he did know-
but what he raid went, an' thar was n

Jerk back from his decision.
"His idee was that love makin' was busi
riess, same as preachin' or stage robbin'
in' ort to be done on business principles
an' he made oration that if he caught an:
oung buck iesticatin' around his wigwari
before submjttin' to the ceremony of lay~n
n of hands, or afterward without his In
lorsement, he'd shoot him so full of holei

that Lis pelt wouldn't hold corn shucks
An', as the old man was middlin' exper
with his gun, an' you can't git quick an

shoot up a maiden's father without sorte

.rjudicin' her agin you, that thar law 0

is'n 'peare'I to be entirely constitutional
"I hain't never known whtt special forma
ons the old man demauded in the candi
late's skull, but I rezkon he know-d, him
self. Tennyrate, h.' was distre-ssinly par
tcular an' so was Gladys, an' blame few o
the candidates g-t :iast the old man's gil
et in the first place. on' up to the time e

my departure thar hain't none of tne fes
that ple'sed th , old man been lucky enougl
tomeet with the girl's appioval. But sit

was so powerful alluting-Gladys was-tha
asoften as once a w.ek. at the outside. tha

was some love-lorn 4in Roin' hopefully ou

toward old man Tidileur.s or crawlin' de
lectedly back towar-i the settlement.
"Nachcral eno'tgh. I gits embraile 'n this
myself, after a whIle. hein', as I said before
ot so abundantly endiowed wit I tum turn a

Iam at pres?'it. I'm trainin'. them days
with a feller by the name of Nip Britt, a:.

me an' him is thlck an' fraternal a-plenty
his yere Nip Britt is alsc Ir.fatuated wit
Glatdys, an' consi-lrablie worse than me
lie gits so's he e.in't eat alon4 towar d th
last, which I hain't never that far gone.
"Thar haln't nuthin' else to he done, arl
after a while Nip decides to do and dare, a
Itwere, an' run up) agin the old mmn. 0
2urse, Nip flatters himself that he's blesse,
with a good head. hut love makes cowards e
isall, as they say in stories, an' he hate
ikesnakes to come to a show-down an' ruo
therisk of hav'in' his last hope knocked ou
rom utnder him. Bunt, bimeb'y, he gits hi
bait' clipperd to the skIn, to give his hea<
anev'en start with the old man, an' I ride
utwith him.
"'We muttually agrees that it's a squir.
rattle for him to take the first turn, an' I
hefiumps I'm to try it next. If he's settin
nluck I'm to be his rightt bower at the en

su' weddin'.
"So far, so good. The old1 man comes dowi
tothe gate when we ride up. Thar hain'
much powwow; the whole business Is so o1f
toPaw Tiddicum that he's got it redttcei
toa system, an' It's so new to Nip that he',
othimself reduced to the goblin' p'int. Ii
wo minutes they are at It; i'm settitn' ci
myhoss an' holdin' Nip's. Nip has his ha
ff,an' the okdeman Is standin' behind hin
ina little box that he keeps for that ipur
pcse, with his pipe In his mouth an' his spec
tacles on hIs nose, solemnly pas in' Nip'!
kull over like It's a watermelon he is aimin
toplug eventually.
"The beautiful Gladys is settin' up on the
porch of the house canrmly fannin' hersel
an'lookin' as unconcerned as if it Is al
every-day matter an' so charmtin' that I'm
powerful tenmpted to sihoot up both her da,
an'Nip an' pack her right off with me.
"It's plenty plain that Nip's head hain'
iochestnut, for the old man itnvestigates
with Interest an' respect. an' makes a dis
overy now an' then that draws from hIma

runt of satisfaction or disapproval. To
nerepasserby I reckon it would have ap
peared right hilarious to have seen poor Ni!
!tandin' thar' quiverin' with aipprehensio;
whie the old man smoked his pipe ana' sornte<
mtthe humps on his head an' chuckled an
mnorted alternate.
"Directly, Mr. Tiddicum swarms dow1
fomhis box, sharpens a slick an' dlraws
Jagram of a phrenological head on a bara
poton the ground, an' favors uis nith

ong an' profitable lecture tharn., indleatin
thep'lnts of interest with his stick. Mean
while, poor Nil) stands with his hat off an
theblazinf' July sitnl pout-in' down with al
uryon his shaven head till it Is fairly blis
ered. When the, lecture Is done the 01,
anmounts his box again an' begins to hun

aw over Nip's bumps some more.
"He lingers as lovin'ly over his task as
and mother over her first-aarvn habe, as th<

eller says; amn' bimoeby he becomes so ab
;ord that his pipe slowly titrns over In his
mouth an' gently pours the coals an' ho
ishesdown on poor N~p's hcmol. The victin

pears to think that the sunshaine is gittin
little hotter. an' grins an' bears it simila!

o a martyr at the stake.
"The old man goes on hunmmin' an' hawin
!thout tioticin' it till the smoke b~egins fo

.oroll up, an' theni he simply blaws the coal:
mfan' socks his talons into his prey in
lew'place. WVal, It Is all over at last, an' th<
>dman rests from his labors with a sigh o-egret.
" 'You've got a good head, Mr. Britt,' say;e.slowly. 'A very gond head --'
" 'Thank ye, Mr. Tiddicum,' says poor N'githptlfutl eagrrness. 'I--i---'
" 'But not quite g.ood enough, Mr. Britt,
oncludes the old man. 'Not quite good
mnough.'

"That settles it, an' Nip sneaks out t<tishoss,
"'Next!' say the old man, lookin' hun
riyat me.

"'Not today, Mr. Tiddicum.' says Ilomewhat hasty. 'I hnan't feelin' as wel
is Iwas,'

dIscouraged NiP. I Mnes up my ad" htI hain't geln* back to -iaam's me more,
girl or e ;irl it's ee troiW Sethederees.
If Id had merse enough to stckh to my
resolution I'd have retained my sf re-
spect. anyhow. ut next day, whe.

P meets up with Nip, 'a impelled ft Sit ga7
I an' hooraw him til he whirls -In & besda.his gun over my fool head a few time,

t~arby raisia' several unsightly sness on
Div dome.
'rThis makes me plenty ashy, an* I sets

right out for old maa Tiddicum's, deter-
-mined to show Nio Britt that I eM*t measech kind of -people as he As, an' that the
girl in mine for the takin'.
'The old man welcimes me like a longlost son. Mounts his little box a* pounces-on my head. Less than two minutes Iter

as I am engaged in gi'tin* e my gr gin.thindn* to myself that he hain't encount-
tered no every-day head, this Utse% he ut-
ters a yell like an int-rlated hyener. givenme a boot in the middle of the bacr that

tslams me down on my face, an' stampedesfor the house. I picks myself up an' hops
My boss. some astonished, an* by this time
yere comes the old man tearin* out with
his shotgun.
"-'Gt out!' he roarm. *Git out of yere,

rYou Infernal ripperbate!*' 'Looky yem, Ar. Tiddicum." Says r.
sorter severe. 'D-m't you think you are
actin' kinder danged funny about this
thing, to say the least. an'-' -

"'Talk enough.' he yelled. 'Git, or FIturn loose on you.'
t 'But I haln't done nuthin', an*--'
"'I don't know what you've done.' hebellerett 'but I know what you are capableof doin'. I never saw sech a villainous an'diabollycaj head in way life. You counter-felter! You boss thief! You vampire! You

t-you-. Come around yere tryin' to courtMy daughter. I've a notion to shoot youall to pieces for even lookin' at her. You
grave robber! You rake! You roo! You.libbyteen! You-you varmint! Git out ofmy sight. Git out of the settlement. Git
out of the county. By the jumpin' JimmyJudson. If I ever set eyes on you agin. I'llshoot you for fun. Git!
"Also I goL By the time I gits to thesettlement it dawns upon me that I hain'tgot no call to linger an no sech an unap-preciative community. an' by sundown mean' my hoss is Industriously distributin'tracks with the heels p'Inted in that di-rection.
"I s'pose I'm a hundred miles away be-fore I gits it through my understandin*

that the whole trouble is caused by them
tstrange an' startlin' knots that Nip Brittraised on my head when he bent bis gunover it."

CULINARY EIMYP0TrSres.
A Practical Phase at sae sew Iad og

Great Yaige.
"Hypnotism." remarked the professor te

a Star rt-porter as they sat talking. "is one
of the greatest blessings that humanity can
be thankful for."
L "I take issue with you there," said the re.
t porter.

"You may. and you may also take a drink
with me," and he rang the bell. "Just the
same, my dear sir, it Is the greatest bless-

I Ing to humanity.
"The drinky' inquired the reporter.
"No guying." frowned the professor. "

say hypnotism is the greatest byssing, and-I'll prove it to you."
"Submit the evidence."
"Well, to begin with, my wife is one of

the finest cooks In the city of Washingtaa,
and she Is also possessed of hypnotic pmw.
er"
"What's that got to do with hypnotis-nt

Does she hypnotize you into believing that
her bkecuits are fully as good If not better
than those your mother naader'
"No ga ving. I tell you." insisted the pra-fessor. "As I said. my wife is the finest

icook in Washington, and the average cook
Lwe here is the worst. Not long ago we hadt a cook who was the stupidest we ever had.
Land one tight we had a dinner party. -x-- pecting to get the stuff from a caterer. be-

I cau:e It Wasn't poss'ble quite for my wife
to cook the dinner and entertain her guestsalso. At the last moment the caterer failed
us and we were in a most disagreeable pre-dicament. I didn't know what to do, and
at first rf y wife didn't; but women are

kgreat in an emergency. and after we had
discussed an' reJiseussel the dilemma in.which we found ourselves--and it was then
4 o'clock. and the guests were expected at
6-my w'te seemed to be struck with ant idea.
"'Wait a minute.' said she. *I think I

have discovered a cook. I'll go out and see
Amanda about it.'
"Amanda was our culinary angel, and I

thought If she went cook hunting it
wouldn't amount to much, for she wouldn'tknow one If she saw it. In a few minutes
my wife came back smiling.
"'Well? I asked eagerly.
"'I think we are saved.' she replied."That's all Fhc would say. and as I have

perfect confidence in anything my wife
tells me, I didn't let my curiosity get the
better of me, but accepted the sAtuation;
more particularly as she told me to get (.ut
of the house and not come back till it was
time to dress for dinner. At rs:3M I returnedand found my wife radiant.
"'Iow's the dinner? I inquired.
"'Lovely.' said she.
"And it was. I never sat down to a bet-

ter. Everything as good as my mothep
could make it. and all of the guests asked
where we found such a superior cook. I
was anxious to know myself. and whan my
wife said It was Amanda for the first time
in my life I doubted her word. It was true.
though, and the way Amanda had done it
was by hypnotic influence. My wife had
gone Into the kitchen and hypnotized
Amanda. and willed that she should cook
that dinner right, and Amtanda did It."
The Star reporter looked incredulous."Is the skillful Amanda still hypnotised?'

he asked.
"I don't know." smiled the professor.

"When she w aked up next morning she
said she reckoned she must be hanted et
somethin', and didn't stay to cook break-
fast. Just the same, hypnotism Is a great
snap," and the professor emptied his glass,

HIWG OomiuSc.
The Deomed MN. Saug "I Want to De

a. Augel" With the Creord.
"In the early day. of Wyoming, when

Ithere were but few churches and many in-
fractions of law, a man by the name of Bar-
stow, who never knew fear, and was a de-
vout Christian. was elected to the office ol
sheriff." said a cItizen of that state to a
Star reporter. "Soon after Barstow entered
upon the duties of his office a man was
convicted for a capital crime.
"The fact that there was no minister with.

in reach preyed upon the mind of the sherff,
who undertook to supply the lack by hold-
Ing an hout's L'ihla reading In the con.
demned man's cell and pr'aying with him.
As the time for the hanging approached,
Barstow became possessed with the feat
that he had not acquitted himself of the
spiritual responsibilIty devolvin~g upon hltm,andl devise~d a program that was new and
unique. After the victim to the law's man-
date was placed upon the platform and
everything was In reiadines", the sherift
prayed long and fervently. Then he called
for scme one to start a hymn, and a man
near the platform began the only one he
knew. 'I Want to Bie an Angel,' In which
the prisoner joined.

' As the last verse was suing the sheril
busied himself adjusting the n~oose. and Im-
mediately upo~n its conclusion the trap was
sprung."

FamaIly Outlng et Her'r Biee'dimpteg
Or, Drinks for Everybody.
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